A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

own good, so that, come what might, she would be
under his protection and not under that of her husband,
whose impulsive nature rendered him too open to
instantaneous impressions and sudden changes of
plan; he was now acting in this cause and now in
that, and lacked the cool judgment necessary for the
protection of a woman in these troubled times. Her
brother thought of her words again and again, and
sighed, and even considered if a sister were not of
more value than a principle, and if he would not have
acted more naturally in throwing in his lot with hers.

The delay of the besiegers in attacking the Castle
was said to be entirely owing to this distraction on
the part of their leader, who remained on the spot
attempting some indecisive operations, and parleying
with the Marquis then in command, with far inferior
forces, within the Castle. It never occurred to him
that in the meantime the young Lady Baxby, his
sister, was in much the same mood as himself. Her
brother's familiar voice and eyes, much worn and
fatigued by keeping the field, and by family distrac-
tions on account of this unhappy feud, rose upon her
vision all the afternoon, and as day waned she grew
more and more Parliamentarian in her principles,
though the only arguments which had addressed
themselves to her were those of family ties.

Her husband, General Lord Baxby, had been
expected to return all the day from his excursion into
the east of the county, a message having been sent to
him informing him of what had happened at home;
and in the evening he arrived with reinforcements in
unexpected numbers. Her brother retreated before
these to a hill near Ivell, four or five miles off, to
afford the men and himself some repose. Lord Baxby
duly placed his forces, and there was no longer any
immediate danger. By this time Lady Baxby's feel-
ings were more Parliamentarian than ever, and in her
fancy the fagged countenance of her brother, beaten
back by her husband, seemed to reproach her for
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